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EW S8TOVE AND TIN SHOP.
ON MAIN STREET, (NEARLY OPPOAITE
MILLER'S STORE,] HLOOMSUUR'T, PA,

THE undersigned huy j1st Arted up, and opennd,
in new

NTOVE AND TIN SHIOP,

in this place, where he ia prepared 1o make up new
TAF WARE of all Kinda in bis live, and do ropair-
fup with neatness and digpateh, upon the mnsl pea.
sonnble termn, Healeo keeps 90 hand BATOVES ol
variode puiterns and stylos, whieh be will sell upon
terme Lo sull purchasers,

Give huwa sall. He s g gool mechanie, and de.
serving of \be public patronuge.

JACOD METZ.
Bloomubnrg, Bapt. B, 1806, 1y,

NEW LAIR DRESSING SALOON.

A New Mnlp Catting, lhurlnf.
haw heen apenad In the rear of N
ca Brors, Hloomsbirg, whers all kinds of work in
the barbering line will be wently and promplly st
tended to Baing on the sama wide of tha street with
il e Hitwlw, thare i= no nead of erassing the street,
through the m id, 10 get 1o the shop,

Hair work mannfacturnd to order.  Ladies wishing
their hniy drevsed in Water fal'. nr otherwine, with
or without crimp, will be attended to by u ladv, in
separute apartivents,

7 Remember the p'aes, Main Strott, rear o f
Hunsberger's ‘| obaceo Blure
Nov, ¥4, 1806,

~ ESPY WOTEL, .
Espy, Gnlﬂnbin Co. Pa,

FI'M uudﬂciim-ul haviag beenme wole proprictar ol
thin well known and ennvensently Incated stand,
reapeetfully Informa his friends, and the public in
g‘mul. thiat he bas put his house in complete order
the a datine of and for the recep-
ton and entertuinment of traveliers who may fec)
disposed to faver it with their eastom, No exprnse
hag barn spared i preparing this Hotel for tha enter
taimmenl of puesty, unda nothing shall be Wanting, on
Bis pork. 1o minjster to their p | ' The
tncation, ag well xn the butiding, is & good oue, and
all 1op i mmaply ged Lo plense 1he puul i,

IBRAEL MUMEY,
Ewspy. April 11, 1866, 11,

and Dying Baloon,
unnborge r's Tobar-

PLASTER FOR SALE.

The undersigned fa about fitling upa

PLASTER MILL
at the FENN FURNACE MILLS, *nnd  will offer (o
the public UNE HUNDRED TONS pESI

Novia Scotlia White Plaster,

prepared ready far nee n quantities 1o suit purchas
e/s, 8t any tine from the first of March noxt

4, 8. McNINCH,
Ustawlsan, Jan. 23, 1807, ==
BOOT AND SHOE SHOP,
OSCAR F. GIRTON,

Respactfully inforine the pablic that he is now pre.
pured to manufn ture all kinds of

m BOOTS AND SHOES,
at the LOWEST Possible Prices ;

ot short notice and in the very bost and latost siyiee
Mr. Girton, (ae is well-knuwn in Bloowisburg,) ba
had many yenrs of sneenssful experic nee with a rop-

« wiation for gnod work, integrity and honorahly deal-

Ing unsurpaesed.
¥ Place «f buriness on Bonth Bast Comar of
Mainand Iron #treets, over ). K. Girton's Flore.
Bloomsburg. Uct, 10, 1806.~2m

i*."'diii'cs HOTEL,
GLO. W. MAUGER, Proprietor.

The above well-known hgtel hing pecently under:
gone radical changes iu s internal arrangements,
and ite proprietor mnnounces o his former custom
and the travelling publle that his acenminndntions
for the comfort of hin guoats are second Lo none in
the conntry. Hls table will slways be found su
plied, not ouly with substantial fond, but with
the delicacies of the sepon, Hie wine nud liquor
{ t that popul knnwa ns ‘Melfenry.')
purehused direet from thie aporting houses, ure an-
tirely pues, and fres Cecm nll poisonous druge. He
in thuakful for & liberal patrouage io the past, and

‘ will continge to inunn:ll in the future.

EUILGs W. MAUGER.
June 12, 1800—tf.

M.&CHL\'E AND REPAIR SHOP.

TIHR waderalgned would wost respecifilly an-
nounce (o the publia geneeally, that he ls prepared
ta execoln all kinde of MAUHINERY, at JOSEPR
BHARPLESS' FOUNDRY ,in Bloomebure, where he
ean alwaye be foand ready to do all kinds of repair-
M- bines, nnd of short, sil

« inciu fing Threshin
H . 11‘ ALS), TURNING AND

kinds of Parming Utensi
PITING UP OF CANTING AND MAUHINERY,
dons on shory notice, in & good workmaunlike man
ner, 8 tha mosl reasonahle Lering,

Hin lomg experiones in tha businogs, an foreman In
the shop of Lewis 1. Maus of thia pluse, for over
mine years, warranls hun in sayingibat bo can give
entire satisfaction 1o all who may favor biw with

thake work,
< GEORGE HASBERT,
Monmeburg, Nov. 21, 1848,

INVENTORS' OFFICES.

D'EPINEUIL & EVANS,

Civil En and Patent Bolicitors,
No. 43 WALNU'T FTREET, Pricapauris,
ATENTS polieitod ~Capaultations on Eaginesring
Bru‘hl.lu and Bhetchos Modols and Machinery
of atl kinde mane and skilfully attended to. W"
altanlion given MEJECTED CABES and INTER.
FPEREND Afthentic Copies of ali Documents
from Palout UMce proeured. 3
N.B.—8ave youtsclves useless troable and trav.
eling expensen.ns thers 1o no actual ueed for perann.
ol Interview with us,  All business with these Of.
a0p con ba Lransacted. in writing,  For Mirther infon
wation direct as sbova, with stamp ¢oclored for Clr-
oular with relegences,
April 18, 1900, ~1y.—1 W,

FALLON. ROUSE.

Tlln wubseriber having purchused Lhe “Fallon
House." In

LOCK HAVYEN, Pa,

1, W, b . B ould o the

.n: :fﬁnlﬁmm. h‘:?:-wult‘u:ul. a;ﬂhph-

generally, that he intesds 1o “keep  Huovey,

.s_n ‘mrxnm: and comforts of & Hoves,
icits s

s s O eNkiRK,

1,
lll:v‘:-'.'r Dt-h:. al.u{l.-‘n.? Toude, Ph Hudelybis.
DMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE.
of Leah Pohe, late of Centre Town-
.l.‘."-hl ul.i.hml:w
s i P
¥t sadobied 16 ibe soate Wil
forihwith 'MWN.I‘:

'
Podw! - S~y

THE

| Bloomsburg Democeat,

18 J’UI.I!.[MII:!) JBVERY WEDNFESDAY IN
BLOOMBRUR(, PA., BY"
WILLIAMSON 1. JACORY.

TERMA,~82 00 in advancs, 1f nnt pald within
BIX MONTHR, 50 eontradditional will'be alinreed.

07~ Nopaper dipcontinaed antil all srrearages
are puid except uttha option of Lhe edilor,

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

TUN LINES CONSTITUTE & WBOARS,
One pqnare one or theee Insartions. cossssense sl 50

Evury subsequant insertion lees than 13, ..0... .. 50
BPALK, In, due  du, A Ir.
Oina square, . 3 m 4.00 | 600 | 10.0
Two dquares, | 300 o0 | w | 900 ] 40
Three ** 5,00 .00 | B0 |[1'0] 1800
Pour squares, | G.00 N | Inno fraoe | o000
Half eulimng | 10,00 19.00 | 1400 §I4.00]1 3000
One eolman, | 13,00 | 1400 | 20,00 |30,00] B0

Execnor's and Adminjstrator's Notlee,
Audior's NotEm .. oo vviviriivsananssisisnssrsssns il

Uther adverusoments ingerted sceording tu special
conirn i

Uusiners woticas, without sdveriisement, twenty,
certs per line,

Pransient ndvertiormenta payahle in advanece all
othere due um-rrm first insurtion,

07~ OFFICE®]n Bhive's Block, Cor.of Main and

Irun Blrests.
Address, W. 0. JACORY.
Bloomuburg, Columbis County, Pa
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THE SLEIGNRIDE.

<o 2400

Mirth, awuke! The day is dying,
Huil with joy the starry hours,
While the frolic colors ﬂymﬁ,
Dash the snow iu pearly showers,

Liaﬂ. the laugh, the pleasure nameless—

‘rapt in robes from distant plain,

Wheru the bison, huge and tuniehess,
Roves the lord of vast domsains,

High above us swins the crescent,
Sharp the airand clear the skies,
Circling vapors, iridessent,
From the glens und brooks arise,

On_the foaming leader dushes,
Swift the sloighers seem to fly,
While the Aurora flawes and flnshes,

Firing all the Northern sky.

b’l‘hmugh the enow erests in the billows,

Over the bure and breezy swells,
Fleet i every stoed that follows,
Jingle jangling all the bells.

Over ice rilts sharply twangling,
Past the frowning, fissured huighi,

Where the pointed pedants hanging,
Bilver shimmer in the light,

Undemneath the forest arches,
Hoary with the touch of time.
Where the oaks and bending lnrches,
Juweied blaze with mooul.t rime.

In the dim nnd far recesses,
Echo dwells, the banished maid,
Mocking still, she still trangresses,
Flitting through the wincﬁug glade,

From beneath the eracking bridges,
Ree the struggling waters flow ;

Sparkling rr:unf the frosted ridges,
Ribbun streaming through the snow.

Sec! the wood fire, redly gleaming,
On the cheerful window plays,
Li;l:.htiug roomy hallsand heaming,

“rom the inn of other days,

Here, with song, and dance, and chorus,
Swiftly hy the moments run;

"Till the morning ruddies o'er us,

, Tinted by the rising sun.

Pleasures past.  Alas, how flecting,
All our joys and comforts are ;

Time is like a wave retreating,
Bearing all things bright and fair.

Scarce we raise the brimming measure,
Searee the sparkling nectar sip,

Ere the counter wave of plensure,
Bears it rudely from the lip.

Eprronrar, Live.—But fow readers ever
think of the labors and care devolving upon
an cditor, Captain Marryatt most troly
gys: I know how a periodienl will wear
dowrone's existance, In itsell it appears
nothing; the labor is not manifest; nor is
it in lubor, it is the continual attention it
requires.  Your life becomes, asit were, the
publication, One day’s paper is no sooner
corrected and printed than on comes anoth-
or. Itistho stone Sisyphus, and endless
repetition of toil and constant weight upon
the intellect and spirits, and demanding all
the excrtions of your faculties, at the same
time you are compelled to the severest
dradgery, To write for & puper is very
well, Lut to edit one is to condemn yourself
to slavery,

&~ The lutest fashion of bonnets is said
to be a tow string with a glass bead upon the
top of the head. In extremely cold weath-
er it is allowable to attach two postage
stamps to protect the eurs. Qur devil sug-
gosts that a small buckwheat cake would be
better than s glass bead, s the fashions
change 80 often thatit would stil be warm
enough to cat when the next style comas
out,

Wuar A Wosan caN Do, —It is stated
that at the sinking of the steamer Platte
Vulley, on the Mississippi, near Vickaburg,
the night of January 17th, a woman, by her
own unaided exertions, saved the lives of
her five children and druuken husband. -
She waded through the water on the hur-
vicane deck after the steamer carcened over,
and carried them, one aftor another, to the
whoel-house, where she placed them ina
position of safety.

B8 A black girl at Shelbyville, Indiana,
has commonced & suit agninst a white man
for breach of promide of marriage. —Er.

Foreo him, That's right! H®doubtless
votes for the nigger and he ought, in rowdy
parlance, to ‘‘go the whole hog!"

86 A moral debating society “‘out Wost”
is engaged in & discussion on the following
question: “‘If ® husbapd deserts his wife,
which js the most abindoned, the man or
the woman 7'

-mhmmm.

THE RESCURE,

—_—

DY MRS, B 6, SMITIL

The incident sbout to be related is one
of many similar ones which occarred dur-
ing tho carly settlement of America. Those
who sought s home in the savage wills,
which theu covered the land, wedded them-
selves to a life of peril and hardship. The
dangers which continually threatened them
called forth all the heroie qualitics of their
nature, und their lives were marked by
wmany & Jofty deed of daring. and devotion.
Buch deeds should not sink into oblivion,
for they belong to the history of our coun.
try, and as such, should be recorded and
remembered. .

We would present a picture to the imag-
ination of the reader. Thero is a broad
and  beautiful stream, with its deap, stil
waters, flowing on between banks govercd
by luxuriant foliage ; and its bright surface
dotted here and there with fairy little isles,
whoro graceful shrubs and fragrant flowers
bud and blossom undisturbed in wild and
lonely loveliness. Bright-plumed. birds, of
miany varitics, are winging their way over
the quiet water, and the surrounding scene
echoes with their tuneful minstrelsy. On
the borders of the river, ut the edge of a
forest that stretehes fur awny over hill and
dale, stands the rude but picturesque dwell-
ing of & lackwoodsman; with the blue
smoke curling up from its lowly roof, and
its humble walls glancing out from the
green foliage that surrounds them. There
are some indications of taste and refinement

"| near the woodwaun's home, which gave a

cheerful appearance to that otherwise' wild
and lovely scene. A graceful vine curtains
the lowly window, and many bright flowers,
vatives of u distant soil, shed their grateful
perfume around. Near the door hangs a
cage, contuiniug a rare and beautiful bird,
whose song of gladness breaks sweetly upon
the stillness of that solitary place,

On a low scat at the entrance of the
dwulling, iu scen n young woman, earessing
an infant.  She has lost the blooming love-
liness of ecarly youth—her cheek is pale,
amd her brow wears that thoughtful expres- |
gion which is imprinted by the touch of |
care; yet she is still beautiful in form and
featare, pnd none miay look upon her with-
out admiration. As she bends over the
child in her arms, her eye fills with that
unutterable tendernéss and love which are
only seen in the eye of a mother and which
make the fice of a beautiful woman almost
angelic, Now and then she turns from the
child, to send an anxious glance towards
the forest, as if she watched for the ap-
proach of some one from that direction.—
She is momentarily expecting her husband.
He left his home at morn; the hour ap-
pointed for his return had passed away ; the |
shadows of the trees are lengthening in the
rays of the setting sun, and yet he ecomes
not. The fond wife begins to tremble for
his safety—a fearful foreboding of evil steals
over her mind, and the dark dread of some
approaching calumity baunts her imagiua-
ticn.

She has reason to fear; for that po:tion
of country was, at this time, the theatre of
many a tragicscene.  Some times the wood-
man, in penetrating too for into the path-
less recesses of the forest, lost his way, and
wandering for days in the dreary wilderness,
suffering many miseries, and perishing at
Inst by the pangs of hunger. Sometimes
the wily red man, who yet lirked about
those lonely wilds, entrapped the whito
hunter, and, from a spirit of revenge, or the
thirst for blood, sacrificed his victim-with
the most wanton and barbarous cruelty.

As the anxious wife thought of these
things, her fears and forebodings became
almost insupportable. Hushing the infant
to sleep, she carried it into the dwelling,
and deposited it in his cradle-bed. She
then hastened forth again, and wandered
slong the path that led to the forest, anxi-
ously looking forward the while for her hus-
band. Bhe walked onward for rome time,
fondly hoping to see the objoct of her search,
but her hopes were vain, and sending one
more searching glince, around, and secing
nothing but the gloomy shadows of: the
trees, she turned with a heavy heart to re-
trace her stops. As she was proceeding
homeward, a sudden fear for her child,
whom she hud left alone, crossed her mind,
and caused her to hasten forward, Dinw-
ing nearer to the dwalling, this fdar became
80 intense, that it amounted almost to a
conviction of some terrible calamity. Fly-
ing, rather than walking, she searched the
house, and sprang to the cradle—it was
empty, and the child nowhere to be poen |—
With frantic eagerness she rushed to the
back door of the dwelling, which she had
left closed, and which sho now found was
open. Bhe was just in time to see a party
of Indians making rapidly to the woods—
Her heart whispered the fearful assur-
ance that they bore away her treasure. Here
was & trying situation for a timid and help-
less woman~her husband afar off=porhaps
in peril—her child—her first born, and only
one, torn away by the rude basd of a savage
—dread night approaching, and no earthly
arm to aid |

Without pausing for reflection, the math-
er flew nlong the path which the Indians
had taken. Now and then she caught a
glimpse of their forms as they moved rap-

». | battered dime andanew peuny. Nine cents.

the increasing darkness, unconscious of the
uncortainty of her search, and the wildness
of her expedition, She had but one thought
—ono hopa; and that was to be near her
ehild—to save it, if it could be maved, or
perish with it, if perish it must. Strong in
this determinatiop, ‘she pushed forward,
thoughtless of futigue, and fearloss of peril,
As tho night advanced, the wind rose and
sighed among the ‘trees with a mournful
and heart-chilling sound. The stars, thgt
had hitherto shed a fuint light through the
branches, were now veiled in black clouds,
that sccmed to presage a storm; and ever
and anon the shrill exgaking of a night-bird,
or the prolonged -howl of some beast of
prey, was borne to the ear of the unhappy
wandorer, waking fearful thoughts, and
wamniug her of her dangers by which she
was surrounded,

Those who have never ronmed in a forest
at midnight, can soarcely realize how much
that is torrifying is connected with such a
journcy. At one time, the howl of the
hungry wolf will burst so suddenly and
cléarly on the ear that we can scarcely per-
suade ourselves the monster is not close at
our side—at another, the falling of & decay-
ed branch will produce such aloud and fear-
ful sound, that we deem it the fatal plunge
which must doom us to destruction, Now
the wind will come with a fitful and moan-
ing endence, so like the human voice, that
we for an instant, believe it the wail of an
agonizged being — and aguin it will sweep
by with a rushing sound like a troop of en-
raged monsters bent on u mission of death.
Sometime an unseen, low-drooping branch
will softly touch the shoulder, congealing
the warm current of life with the ides that
a spectral hand has suddenly arrested our
progress; and aguin & blsok and blasted
tree, with one or two sere b protud-
ing from ita side will, for an Tnatant still
the pulsationh of tﬁl heart, as we behold in
it a frightful phantow, stretohing fBith its
arms to grasp our shrinking forms.

All this, and more,8must one feel gnd,

foar in n lomely midnight pilgrimage thraagh P

as she pursued her aliost hopeless &ter-
prige. She had travélled far, very fur, for
the darkness of night, and the intrieacies of
the wood, had seavcely lessened the speel
with which she commenced her walk, and
she had been many hours on the way.—
Weariness was beginning to overcome her—
hope was departing from her heart, and
despair chilliug all her encrgies, when the
discovered afir off through the trees, a light.
It was but a feehle glimmer, yet oh ! how it
irradiated the path of the wanderer. The
instant she beheld it, hope sprang back to
lier heart, and strength invigorated her
frame. That faint and fur off ray seemed
tho light of returning happiness, and she
watched it as eagerly as the mariner watch-
es the star which guides him over ocean's
stormy waves. She now hastoned onward
with redoubled energy, and though her
steps rometimes fultered, and her heart
sunk within her, as the light disappeared
behind some intervening object, she still
kept her eye steadily in the direction of the
beacon, and svon gained a position where it
shone brightly before her, and slie ecould
approach without loosing sight of it again.
As she drew near, she gazed upon the scene
which that light revealed, with mingled
feelings of astonishment, hope and fear.

There was a large fire built of the dried
branches of trees; and dround it lay the
dusky forms of five or six Indians, reposing
upon the ground: Their appearance was
savage in the extséme; each with his paint-
ed feathers lighted by the fitful glave of the
fire, and his tomphawk and scalping knife
gleaming at his side, Near thom were im-
plements of hunting, and around the fire
lny seattered Lones and fragments of a re-
cent rude repast. The whole soene was cal-
culated to strike terror into the heart of the
delicate being who gazed upon it.

But she scarcely saw the rude savages or
their implements of death, for her whole
soul was absorbed in contemplating a por-
tion of the scene which we have not yet de-
goribed, and which riveted her attention
with a thrilling and magic power. Bound
to a tree, was the form of her husband ; and
at his feet on the cold ground, lay her child,
The futher's face was pale, and stained Iri.tl:
blood ; the infunt's face was covered by its
dress, and its form was motionless as if
chilled by the cold hand of death. * How
folt the fond wifo and mother when that
sight of horror met her eyes? Repressing
by & mighty effort the shrick of agony that
rose to her lips and conquering, by the
strength of a herole soul, the almost irre
sistible desire she felt to rush forward, and
clasp those dear ones to her gching heart,
she stood gasing upon the scene with foel-
ings which cannot be desoribed. Bhe saw
with a throb of suddon joy, that her hus-
band lived, but her heart grew cold again as
she watched the motionless form of her
child. Bhe longed to fly to its side, and'ss-
cortain the éruth, for the suspense that
preyed upon her spirits wers terrible; but
again her resolute mind restrained her, and
she bogan to deliberate wpon tho situation
of hor husband, and devise means for re-
leasing him.

The vivid light cast by the fire on all
things near it, euabled the wife to note the
soene distinctly. She saw, with » thank-
ful heart, that the savages all slept, and
thatshe could reach the side of her h
band without passing near enough to
them ; buf shie s waa bound

b ot
and

the forest. and all tll-if ¢ mothey erkliiyed

;
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the Indians wore at their sides. Looking
more intently, she maw that ono of these
had slipped from its place, sod lay on the
ground by its owner, 80 near, that his hand
almost touched the hilt, A pang of in-
tense fear shot through her frame, when
she thought of approaching so close to the
terrific form of the savage, but anothor
look upon the pale face of the prisonor, re-
assured her, and sho dotormined to resoue
him, or porish in the nttempt. Bhe could
not approach the Indinns without revealing
hersclf to the eyes of her husband, and she
feared, in that case, gn exclamation of sur-
prise would follow her appearance, and
rouse the foe from their slumber. After
pondering s moment upon the best mode of
proceeding, she determined to steal softly to
the back of the tree, place her hand upon
the lip of the captive, whisper a fow ‘words’
of explanation, and implore him, not by
the alightest murmur, to frustrate her plans,
With s throbbing beart, she commenced
her perilous undertaking. Noisclessly she
made her way to the tree, and accomplished
her purpose. There was no time to delay,
yet one instant the mother turned to look
upon her child, yearuing to clasp it to her
bosom, but not daring to lift the cloth
which concealed its festures, and assure
herself whether or not it lived. A little
while before, she would have given worlds
to be ablo to do this, but now she felt that
to behold it wrapped in the slumber of death
would unnerve her arm, and render her unfit
for the further prosecution of her trying
task. With a firmness that would have
done honor to a stoic, she conquered the
promptings: of natural love, and hastened
away. With a step as noiseless as the fall-
ing dew, she glided towards the slumbering
savages; a3 she drew near, her frame trem-
bled so violently, she coul support
herself; and when she put forth her hdnd
to take the knife, the beating of heart was

sleepers, an
Ay

hoypressed hgg hand corful-
#tilgiu tumuluous throb-
: ble, insfant #shgy thought
the oyes d Indish opened, glared upon
Kerwith a fierce and malignant expression;
but this was mere funey for he still slopt,
and the next moment she was gliding away
with the knife firmly grasped in her hand.
With a few mpid strokea she liberated her
hushand, and then bent down and uncover-
ed the child,

To her unspeakable joy, ghe found it inn
slumber as sweet and peaceful as though it
had been hushed to rest upon its mother's
bosuw. With a prayer of gratitude upon
her lips, she lifted it from its resting-place,
tarned to her companian, and motioned the
way to their home, With rapid and noise-
less steps they hurried away, speeding on-
ward with the tremulous yet hopeful hearts:
Not a moment did the fond mother spare to
caress her infant—not & word did she utter
to greet her husband The spell of a pew
found uncertain happiness had settled upon
her spirit, and she feared to break its thrill-
irig charm. For a time they traveled thusin
silence and darkness; moying as near as
they could judge, in the dircction of their
home, und anxious to be further, still further
away from their enemics. At length weari-
ness compelled them to rest awhile, and, sa
the dawning day began to shed a trembling
light abroad, they crept into & thicket and
sought repose. :

The beams of the rising sun lighted the
wanderers on their homeward pathway ; and
when that sun was sinkibg to repose, its
parting rays fell calmly over the woodmwan's
humble home, reveuling o sceno of bliss
such as seldom visit tho abode of man, How
radiant with greatful joy was the fuce of
tha fond mother, as she clasped her recov-
ered treasure closer te her bosom ; how full
of admiring love was the eye of the resoued
husband, as it rested upon its fuir preserver;
and oh! how warm and fervent was the
prayer, breathed in that hour of safety bear-
ivg up to Heaven the deep devotion of
thankful and happy hearts,

A Yankee In Italy.

The Romo correspondent_of the Boston
Post is responsille for the following:

On my way to Rowe I stopped at Terni
for & couple of days, This town is quaint,
old, and dirty. The houses aro black and
the people squalid. The streets are as black
as mud gen make them, and not much wider
than e passages through a good-sized
brick-kiln. Altogether, the place gives one
the impression of a large number of houses
that have drifted into the same locality, per-
hapé as the result of a flood, and have stuck
there hard and fast. There is a hotel with
a stupendous and over-powering name on
the outside, and general misery and annoy-
anca inside,

No one should ever stay in Terni any lon-
ger than is necessary to see its famous water-
fall. 'Phisis about four miles from its center
and well repays a visit. Byron (who by the
way, in his proggess towards Rome did up
in a poctical way every prominent and at-
tractive ohject on the road, just s he socus-
od "Boott of starting from Kdinburgh™to

n with the idea of “'doing’’ in verso
with,) great
mit\:’tiom;nw rather overdoes that

,  But still it is worth & day'sdetec-
, éven when oho is at the gates of Rome
and is certainly very besutiful.

On My arrival I found one solitary stran-
.‘3 the inm, snd he wan & Yankes. H{
was traveliing with & swaall ciitpet bag and o
copy of Harper's guide book, which

s0 audible, she feared it would nwake,the " as you

bly's shorter catechism would be. He spoke
not a word ef any language hut his own,
and could not even order bread snd butter,
except by signs, He had a happy fasulty
for mugdering the simplest expressions, and
could not eall for a beefisteak, though this is
the same in every tongue in the world. His
first salutation to me was peculiar, and might
be called unique, *‘Much acquaintod herg in
the city, stranger?"’

In spite of their oddity these words bore a
certain appoarance of familiarty that remind-
ed we of home. I informed him that my
soquaintance in that elegant and refined me-
tropolis was quito limited, and in fuct, 1
should not have stopped there at all except
to ace the waterfull.  ““Whl, I did see some
thing in the guide-book about a fall,”” was
the reply, “but T thought T wouldn't foot it
out there.” I asked him why he had re-
mained sq long then in such an uncomforta-
blo and disagreeable place. *“Wal, I eV
large dot against it on the map, and thopght
there might be suthin' worth lookin, af."

It appeared that this unsophisticated coun-
trymarof mine, “this model of & man quite
fresh from nature's world, this true born
child of a free hewisphere, verdant as the
mountains of our country,”’ (to use the lan-
guage of Mr, Pogram,) had started from
Florence to Rome with the deliberate design
of stopping at every town that had a larger
circle than the rest sgainst its name on the
map, aud thus far bad done o, and for no
other reason than that, He hiad spent some
time at Arexso and other good-sized towny,
where there was nothing but a big dot tosee
and had seen it. It was quite entertaining
to watch his management with the waiter at
the inn. .

Knowing perfoctly well that the Iatter did
not understand a word he was saying, lie
would nevertheless go to the head of the
stairs and oall very loudty, ‘“Waitgr | T gant,
you to clean them booty of mige just a¥
- und bringthem up to my

, for T waM to put '&8 on right away.”
“Me waiter would look up in o helpless sort

of way, and Ut Sam's ropresentative
finally comprehended the state of the
case, would thrust out is feet and
tap it three or four tim his hand,

each time exclaiming, ‘'Boots, boots, boots!
do you understand? I want them boots.”'—
And go it went on to the intense aggravation
of all parties except myself, whom it greatly
amused,

| Communicated. |
Young Sam on Gossipin'.

I'ze & sun uv old Sam and old Mrs. Sam
my muther,

Guess I wus a partnership consarn, cause
I had to call old Sum daddy, snd old
Mra. Sam wmammy, and csuse they both
climed their darlin little Saummy, as they
used to call me, but I never liked that name
mutch, so I called mas:If yoang Sain,

Daddy and mammy kept up sayen 1 wus
bound to be a shinen, & brillunt, and a daz-
zlen lite, to this dark and benited wurld uv
ourn, 80 I thout may be I wus. Altho dad-
dy never kecrd how much I talked tu other
peple about their rong doens, he never
would Jet me say a word tu mammy about
hern; I guess it was cause daddy never
thout mammy dun enny thing rong. But I
wuz uy that bent of mind, that when I herd
eny poples talken about every bodies biz-
ness but their own, whether mammy wus
wixed in with um or not, I allers thout it
wusn't the Bare dudle,

And so0 one time after mammy had Leen
talken tu daddy about every bodies bizness
and after mammy had been talken about all
the boys that boed the gals, and about all
the boya that didu't boe the gals, and about
all the gals that had boes, and about ull the
gals that didn't have boes, s:d 1, (forgetten
wbout daddy's bein present) tis a pitty
every boddie wouldn't mind every bod-
dies own bixness, and let the boys go and
sce the gals gnd say noboddie to nothin
about ; cause ﬂmmy.nd I, you told me
that daddy—s(that wus enufl fur daddy) he
jumped up and started at hizsun and befire
1 could make three winks he brout the fiat
uy hix hand in contact with the butt uv hix
sun's ear; so I down on the floor and com-
monced rollen over and over,—well I kount-
ed till I got about three times over, after
when I got kinder dizeie and that I'd leave
off counten, 8o you see I dun't know how
long Fekept up my rollen; guess I kept on
rollen till I rolled into bed ; ciuse the first
thing I kpowed wus, T wusio bed and man-
wy wus throwen cold water in my fuce—
when I opened my eyes and finished sayen,)
came ta gee you and I guess every boddie
else or has dun or expects tu du the ssme
g0 it would be best to let um,

Bo mammy from that day tu this, would
never talk about none uv her nabors, or
nothin, but hens gooses and chickens, the
little dog, the darlen baby—she sed it wus
s Jump uv sugar, but I never thout so—aud
hur young Bum, ss slre now calls me,

& A nogro boy was driving 8 mule in
Jamaios, when the animal suddenly stop-
ped and refused tobudge. . “Won't you go,
oh 7" msidtho boy. “Feal grand, do you?
I o' pose you forget your fadder was a jack-
“" \ :

§9~ A Western iman; speaking of the
Puacifio Railrosd, saywit is ““one of the fun-
niost osincidonoos in the world that almont

'mm@m-onmm\n‘

NO. 1.

o From the Daily Age.
n tl.o l.rt“rep l:l Prom-

The North wits called to arms in 1860 by
the ery of protection to the Unlotl. Inall
the Northern States this was the waich-
word. Politicians repeated ‘it ftom the
stump, pronchers from their ‘pulpits, lectur-
ers from the desk, and the soldiors sang
the praise of the Union as they turned their
faces go the Bouth. The one chdrge dgxinst
the people of the South was opposition to
the Union. Congress declared that the war
was waged wolely to restoré the Uhnion, dind
that when the rebels laid down their arms
it would be restored; The war isover. The
people in all the Bouthern States have sube
mitted to the national suthorities. The
Btates have remodelled their governments ~
and from the Potomsc to the Rio Grande -
the authority of the Federal government is
undisputed. In this state of natioria! affairs
patriotic men in all of the cduntry are
culling upon the dominant party to fulfill
the pledges made at the beginmiig of the
war. The following appeal from the Rich:
mond Enguirer is full of point, xnd should
be pondered by all who really desiron s
restoration of our country to peate uild gotis
stitutional freedom :

* We appeal to all nién of honor at the
North, to respeot the pledyes ond asnirances
under which they waged the lale war, and
invited us to lay down our arms. We ap-
peal to them to observe their vaths to sup-
port the Constitution. We appedl to them
not to overthrow and revolutionize the gov-
ernment which they profess to vedetite.
We urge them not to alldany insine Hate
of the South, to unite them i iicisures
justified only by the gaost scandalous false-
hoods; measures wholly withotit etouss in

nctual ﬁeﬁs ol and arbitrary beyond
any egumfe it iart ukase or Clhirese
‘ediet. Weim them to-resoue the Con-

stitution from being made the sport and
expedient of party, to secure party ends °
through abused constitutiondl [forms—
Where is liberty—what has become of re-
publican virtue—when Stites sre_ blotted
out for fenr of their voles, Presidents bin-
peached beeause an obstacle to a party, and
the judiciary dishowored and overthrown for
holding the scales of justice in even poise ?
We call upon the men of the North to save
themselves from the indelible disgrace sad
the country from the irreparable imjury of
the contemplated proceeding !

Let them look at it. Do they supposs
the South will be quieted and reconstructed
by the course proposed ? Could sny amount
of force appliéd to Massachusetts; make her
people reccive in quiet the disfranchisement
of all her '* Republicans’’ and the rule of
her anti-war Democrats? The caso is more
than paralleled here; for the exceptions fo
the prevailing publie sentiment are much
fewer. And what is the character of most
of the so-called ‘‘Uniod mety'' whose sway
is to restore the South to the repbse of the
Sabbath? Mr: Boyer, in the debaté upon
the Eliot bill, showed thist their mioral stand-
ing is not misunderstood. To ordain the
rule of these men as the permanént regimen
of the Bouth, would necessarily require the
continusl maintenance of a large army to
make it good; besides exposing them to per-
sonial perils which armies could riot prevent.
The thousand tales of horror now falsely
tild to justify it, would become realities,
When men are maddened and made reck-
leas, they cease to caloulato and cease to fear.
When they are driven from hope they are
driven to erime. The distress that urges to
suicide prompts first to homicide: )
utittees might indeed be.appointed to dilate
on “the horrible state of Southerm soviety,”
—but scencs far darker than we have pio-
tured will be justly chargeable upon the
the North, if it shall wanionly and gratéi-
touely drive the South into such desperite
diroumstances. * The savage who covers hia
prisorier with lightwood figgots prickled in-
to the flesh, and then applies the kindling
torch, makes not a more barbirous use of
bis advanitage than the North will niakd of
hers, by the adoption of the polity
If in our great woe of defeat we m
bamled over to devils for torture, their oru-

ties would have baen marcies compared to
the treatmiemt now threatenel by men who
swore on their honor tljgt if we wtkiviay
down our arms they would reocive us xd
snd who swear onthe Holy Evangelists
that they will observe thecoustitutional com-

PO i valn, i in M1e; it u foolish fo oxpath
to establish quiet'and contentment by the
policy recommended. If sdopted, it 4m-
barks the country necessarily onan ita
period of trouble and unrest. Every sensi-
ble msn must know that thenceforth we
could have o pesce save in the shadow of
camps; that prosperity and industry would
blighited and destroyed. The question of
reconstruction, stich as the countzy wanta, is
no Glordion knot & be untied by & sword-
stroke: ,

We entieat the men of the NortH to take
counsel of their own knowledge 6f humsn
nature—io oonsult tholr imtereste—to re-
member their osthi and engagements—in
Ldnir“h(l'hh_them If they will
not admit ua to our privileges at Washing-
ton, at leave us to peacs m our own local
affaire. l:ath Bmmthvhﬂ
capjgred and whose eyes put outy
be useflil in the mill, instehd of making him
“m#pﬁﬂﬂhw.'"

—Jamea was airested last Thureday

um.?ﬂm, N. Y., for the murder
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